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from. After having snow for the carpet of your tent,
and visits at night from huge Tibetan bears, there is
some satisfaction in finding yourself quite safe from
everything except some contemptible rat or a (compara-
tively) harmless grey scorpion. There is also comfort
in being free from the insects of the Kashmir rest-
houses. People who have never lived in anything but
houses must lose half the pleasure of living in a house.
How the first man who made a dwelling fof himself
must have gloated over his wretched contrivance until
some stronger man came and took possession of it!
But the bungalows of the Hazara district are particu-
larly well built and luxurious, just as if distinguished
travellers were constantly in the habit of visiting that
extremely out-of-the-way part of the world; and their
lofty rooms afforded most grateful coolness and shade ;
while my wearied servants were delighted to remit the
business of'cooking for me to the Government khan-
samak) while reserving to themselves the right and
pleasure of severely criticising his operations and ten-
dering to him any amount of advice.

The next day took me along a beautiful road over
another but a low mountain-pass, and winding among
hills which were thickly covered with pines and cedars.
The forest here was truly magnificent, and perfect still-
ness reigned under its shade. Emerging from that, I
came down on the broad Pukli valley, on the other side
of which, but at some distance, were visible the wooded
heights of the Mataban, or Black Mountain, which was
the scene of one of the most bloodless of our hill-
campaigns. I stopped that night of the 4th November
at Mansera, and witnessed a total eclipse of the moon,
which was then at the full. This seemed to cause a
good deal of consternation among the people of the
village, and they moaned and wailed a<& if the heavens
and the earth werejn danger of passing away.